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Himalayas, had been captured by a hunter with
his magic lasso. The prince took her to his
father's court, but a crafty Brahman minister
having plotted to take her life, the queen helps
her to escape. She flies away home, but leaves
with a hermit in the forest a ring and instructions
by which the prince might find his way into the
Himalayan fairyland. After a long and difficult
journey the prince reaches it and meets the
princess's handmaidens going to fetch water for
her bath.
In the series of thirty panels which tell the story
is this most delightful one, where the prince sitting
under a tree talks to one of the girls and drops the
ring into her pitcher, so that the princess might
know of his arrival. The artist with a rare touch
of genius has conveyed, in the gracious figure of
Sudhana and the reverent attitude of the hand-
maiden, a subtle suggestion of the higher life
towards which the Prince was aiming. We know
now that in another life he will become the En-
lightened One and the Teacher of the Law.
How marvellously the whole scene lives and
moves, and what an atmosphere of purity,
freshness, and womanly grace breathes through
it all. We seem to feel the brightness of the
Indian morning and hear the twittering of the
birds as they fly from tree to tree and hover
round the temple roof. Every figure is full of
unconscious grace and dignity ; every movement